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fMt srchK ^ 




"In the Koran, the first thing God said 



to Muhammad was 'Read.'" 

From the New York Times, July27, 2003 




“cFT*FT 3 W cf# sft, h^’i” 

- 3ti fd'Mi 



Alia Muhammad Baker is the librarian of Basra, 
a port city in the sand swept country of Iraq. 




Trfhh frTcjt hr wtz cft «r?T wt fi 

anfcpjT ctw hi^Ruh sffi 




Her library is a meeting place for all who love books. 
They discuss matters of the world 
and the matters of the spirit. 




■^t ^ sffi 

spf 3flr 3TTrTrr cfc ®n^ hi 



Until now - now, they talk only of war. 




Will planes with 
bombs fill the sky? 
cRT 3TTTTRPT ^cnf 
% W ^TT^TT? 



Will bombs fall here? 
cRT Rff WQ fh^TTT? 



Will soldiers with guns 

fill the streets 

eRT TTfcRT TT WT3\ 

Hchi el ^,‘h ? 



Who among us will die? 
ITT "if if chH-cfH nUu? 



Will our families survive? 1 

w ittrt mRcik *tr umrn 



What can we do? 

^TT cFSTT cR TTcFtrT f? 



TTT TJf TT®T M$vl cfh ®fTTT 't'l 
3T®T tft #tt siu 3flT ^FT 'ft ®ITh ch’lrl I 3 I 




Alia worries that the fires of war will destroy the books, 
which are more precious to her than mountains of gold. 

The books are in every language - new books, ancient books, 
even a biography of Muhammad that is seven hundred years old. 
She asks the governor for permission 
to move them to a safe place. 

He refuses. 




31lidUI ftt -gr t fft cfftf ft! 3tFT ft vTTftft ftl U^rlft ^ wftl 

ft fed i ft ftft ft ft ft ftyiftftft fti 
ft ftcR mm eft fed I ft ft I cFr& fed I ft ft ft, wftl 
ft wiftr 'sft ttck ftftf ft ft, ft w ft w urrft fti 

3ufe<u ft cdT^ftft eft feft ^TfftrT UT ft ft fftft 

ermr ft w^r fti ftfti 
TT^ftr ft mu) ^chii ch-i fftrri 




So Alia takes matters into her own hands. 
Secretly, she brings books home every night, 
filling her car late after work. 




TT®r 3 hIA<mi % 'ft ftr cbm eft cbH eft cjmI i 
cCTR tsTr*T ft% cf sfT^ ^t ftcfj TTrT eft Rsmcm 3Tmft cfiTT hf fchdl®! ^TTrft 

3ft? f^FT '3% 3T C T% ?T? ?t 3iidl I 




The whispers of war grow louder. 
Government offices are moved into the library. 
Soldiers with guns wait on the roof. 

Alia waits and fears the worst. 




*pt cfh 3?®r Tpr f pftIi 

^tchi'O <<-kui % hr 3trar 3tw 

wf UT ^hSJTTl TFrar U^TT vFTI 
3tTf^FTT cRT cFFh T^fl m ST SJTI 




Then . . . rumors become reality. 




shr-shr 3tibcii£ 3tfiITwd 3 crnfi 



War reaches Basra. 




sRTTT hf ^FT T FTl'l 





The city is lit with a firestorm of bombs and gunfire. 




UTT WT ®Ttsrf cfh 3tFT hf cTHTI ^ SHTTcfc TTOT 3TTT WT rFTI 




Alia watches as library workers, government workers 
and soldiers abandon the library. 

Only Alia is left to protect the books. 




shr-shr ?n? ft cm ott Mhm 

3ffr wm fwngt df -m Tjdi 

3tiPd<Mi ^n? cFt 1%# t#i 

311%? d fcbdldT r^Md ■5FR% ^ fvR fdtf 3TTf%TT # ®rdf I 



She calls over the library wall to her friend Anis Muhammad, 
who owns a restaurant on the other side. “Can you help me 

save the books?” 




I Id ill % ^cTTT efc 3Tft 3F% FF 3t%T cfr mfdcb ^ SfTFF 

dnidii “crt f^?rra ^tt% ft hfl ^ cft f? » 



“I can use these curtains to wrap them.” 
“Here are crates from my shop.” 
“Can you use these sacks?” 

“The books must be saved.” 




“if hr PcbdM wmt \\ ” 

“vtt mt ^ ^ fzm 3fft 

“cRTT sfrfrsff m ^frlnid cFT ft? ” 

'TdodNl' rTt ^tPTT # fl” 



All through the night, Alia, Anis, his brothers, 
and shopkeepers and neighbors take the books 
from the library shelves, pass them over the seven-foot wall, 
and hide them in Anis’s restaurant. 




Wfl TTrT 3Uf%TT, 3?%T 3TR *nf 

3TTT 37PT-W ^ 3TTT 

% 3tvUlRui % IcbdN - PdchM-fdchM cRT 
3% Uld 3iAfl ^ 3) Mi ^ eicbi 

3?%r ch fr fmra Tfi 




The books stay hidden and the war rages on. 




TjTfgRT fTTtsfr ^ fmt j£f\ ^ ^RTT TfTI 



Then nine days later, a fire bums the library to the ground. 




ftFT 4 ®TT^ hf 3tFT cTnf 3TTT 4 ^ci cFT igicb 4 T Pftl 




The next day, soldiers come to Anis’s restaurant. 
“Why do you have a gun?” they ask. 

“To protect my business,” Anis replies. 

The soldiers leave without searching inside. 
They do not know that the whole of the library 
is in my restaurant, thinks Anis. 




wdh fcpT wm efc -gtzrt hr' atrhi 
W ^ cRTf f?” wri 
sfh ^ fc^rh,” 3r%r % ^raT®r f^rri 

^ fVHItarl f^h f®HT # ^ ^1 

3J%T TFT-lh-TFT ^3TT, ^ cRT hi dl^O fmt fl’ 





At last the beast of war moves on. 

Alia knows that if the books are to be saved, 
they must be moved again, 
while the city is quite. 

So she hires a truck to bring all thirty thousand books 
to her house and to the houses of friends. 



vTfTf wft j£t\ 

3tlldqi ftt TRTT SJT fft fftdlft ftt ftcR ft i^U>Md -ft fftft 

WT ft yillh ft TTTR Ichul 3TR WTf ’’TT Rsmmi ft-MI I 

ftt TTcR ft ech ft oTT^ftft ^ ftftt fft^Tlftf eft 3Jtft 'SfT, 
3TR 3UT% ftftf 'ft 'EfT ft ^TTcFT fftrft tl 



In Alia’s house the books are everywhere, 
filling floors and cupboards and windows - 




aiildui cft w m fhdNT hr fi 

xrr, hr, hr fcbdM # fcbdih’ ^rt aunf fi 





leaving barely enough room for anything else. 




w; hr Wcfh feft 3rrt c&r ^ftf # ^ ®rafi 




Alia waits. 




34lfd^l $ri*1K cFttfl fl 



She waits for war to end. 




^FT cfc WT cFT ^TTT cFFft fl 




She waits, and dreams of peace. 




cif $d*IK f 3TR 3?TR-^T ^ WTT fMldl fl 



She waits... 




^ $d*iu t. . . 



and dreams of a new library. 




3TTT TTcfi m WTT fl 




But until then, the books are safe 
safe with the librarian of Basra. 




rR rTW rich UK*! fcbc1l®i •H'd^TrT - 

^ HT hfl 




A Note from the Author 



The invasion of Iraq reached Basra on April 6, 2003. With the help of friends and 
neighbors, Alia Mohammad Bake, chief librarian of Basra’s Central Library, managed 
to rescue seventy percent of the library’s collection before the library burned down 
nine days later. 

These events were first revealed to the world by New York Times reporter Shaila K. 
Dewan, who heard about Alia and the library during a visit to Anis Muhammad’s res- 
taurant, the Hamdan - which is near the library and is known as one of the best in 
Basra. Shaila’s translator said Anis had an incredible story to tell her about the war, so 
Shaila made an appointment to talk with him. Alia joined the discussion, and together 
they went on to share this amazing story. 

Soon after the library was destroyed, Alia suffered a stroke and had heart surgery. But 
she is healing, and despite all, she is determined to see that the library is rebuilt. 



srfen 

■frrcFt ft if cTfif hi ^ 3tfe ^003 zft 3tnft ftnftf 3tk nfttfftftf # 

hr 3 ufd<Mi % wrr # ftfer wt feiNT indfe wft 

xrr 37#; ftr fe ^ ^r hrf ff fei 

'U^TT cFt Xfi# ^M|ch r # RilVt - ftfe ftfeT % ft! I ftfe % 37Tfen 3TR 

vn^rfr # ft 171# ®nr 37ft# # ftfer hr hftvr vn#ft # 

W fhSTrT f 3TR # ®T7T7T cFT 7fe Wit ftt3FT fl fen # 3FT^T^ % 37# W 1# 

3FT# # UT7T T## -rvm # ch^lft fl % 3#7T ft 77W TFT fen ffeft ftt 
ch^idl 7fe 3nfen ftt 377 hr few #1 itt 'nwr 33 feft ft fenm 77 # ^fer 
fe ^ 37^jn ch^ift tthiuIi 

vfferft ft 37FT FFTft # cfpj # 77W W 37Tffen fe fef cFT ft# TlfT 3# fe-77ftft 
chtdidl xrfti #1 arsr fe-fe 3nfen fe nfenr ^srr fe fi 3fer nfenr ftt 
3nfen ft vfTfftft ftr i®nrr feftn 3 # 3 ft wft yr^: wft cft h ffenr fen fi 



